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Gordon: The House

NEW MEXICO QUARTERLY REVIEW

She steadies in sad hands a cup
Of venom so entire
That it might ring the darkness down
On every heavenly·fire.
And all her care is so to walk
That not a drop is spilled,
And by these weapons of J.ter grief
No innocent is killed.
ROSAMUND

DARGAN

THo·MSON

WHENCE FARES THE HEAltT
How long the heart willed in its secret tower
That the unblooniing meadow and the wood
Should break all suddenly into a bower
To shelter the innocent! The young doe 'stood,
In dream, beneath the elm's green-shafted light,
The downy rabbit, the mottled, fangless snake,
The pink-foot dove with eyes of anthracite,
Rested in shadows of the dream's wild brake.
And in this dream there hung, as in a bell,
A pendulum already in its stroke
To sound its brassy requiem, farewell.
The heart on hearing neither quelled nor broke
Its prison doors to seeK the ultimate
Concession to its dream-for these shall come ~
Unto the earth, inviolate estate
.
Whence fares the heart, unhindered of their home.
BYRON HERBERT REECE

THE HOUSE
When they fired guns in those countries the door
of the peaceful house admitted us daily like a
dubious eye; we irritated the 'wooden lid.
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Perhaps the hJuse was the mote in our own disordered
eyes; we or the structure were blown through the
looking glass and came out on the changed side·.
The air in cubic feet remained constant, still
the eastern windows involved the sun; the building
was simply for love to live in; a tall tree cut
squarely ~ against the weather.
There was a third tenant, an- enigina before men were
armed in a season of weapons: was the house to keep
something .in or to keep something
out?
.
The weather could be excluded, not the mountains
where the assaul.t squ~ds were. fed by parachute;
Seen through the cracks in the dry rooms the river
crossings were black with automatic riflemen;
The peasants spoke in their languages at the threshold,
and ~he p~ople of the burned capitals~
The house, the shell privately over us, toppled
on the crowded shore.
It was the end of the age 'of the separate crustacean:
We w~nt' inland with ~e vertebrates, the unarmored,
from the shellbound sea.
DON
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